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over the  top  of it for  about six miles,  we de-
scended by a very steep and dangerous road, the
bed of a great part of which was composed of iron-
stone rock : very few persons ever venture to ride
down it; for, in case a mule should lose its foot-
ing, both the animal and its rider would be hurled
down a precipice, so gigantic, that the state of their
remains could not even be ascertained. Our mules
were, at times, on their haunches, actually sliding
over the rocky surface of the road, and although
Captain Lyon had travelled this path several times,
he had never ventured to ride down it before : but
not knowing any better way to manage me and my
mule, than by allowing us to follow him mounted,
down the hill, he most kindly braved the danger
for my sake, and I resigned myself to the intelli-
gence of my mule, who very soon assumed the en-
tire control of his own conduct, shaking his head
whenever he felt the reins tighter than convenient,
and picking his way with all imaginable care : I
always found, when the ground appeared uncer-
tain, that the sagacious animal would pause, and
putting  out   his  foot,   discover,   by   scratching,
whether the ground might be trusted, before he
would advance a step further.

After leaving the mountain, we arrived at the
village of Antonio Ferreira, which is ten miles
from Ora Preta. At this village, the Company
have some landed property, which they intended